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	1. Chapter 1: Leaving

**Chapter 1: End of days together**

It was a warm, sunny day. The sparkling of the ocean was more tempting than ever.

"Gorgeous, isn't it?" Cleo said, her eyes closed, and a small smile on her lips.

"Not for much longer." Rikki replied, deep in her thoughts, her eyes closed too.

"Oh, come on, what's not to love?" Bella said smiling, her eyes also shut close.

They were in the moon pool, sharing one of their final moments there together, and were holding each other's hands.

The three girls had cleaned the place, but as good as it was looking now, it would never be the same like it used to be before Ryan and Sophie decided to blow it off because of their stupid gold rush.

Rikki recalled all the good times she had in the moon pool and how deeply connected she was to it.

"I miss Emma." She said all of a sudden. "I wish she could come back and reunite us once again, before we all go on our different directions."

And one tear slide on her cheek, but she wiped it away before anyone could see it. She hated the thought they would all go to the opposite sides of the world, away from each other and from Mako.

Cleo was going to America, to study science and marine biology with Lewis. Will was going to the Caribbeans, to continue with his diving career and Bella was going to Japan with her family. Rikki, herself, was going to Europe with her father, being accepted to one of the most prestigious dance academies in the world and was going to make one of her biggest dreams come true. Zane was staying in Australia, to manage _Rikki's_, which now thanks to Rikki's return as a result of Zane's non-stop begging, was a major success and was gaining huge profits, making itself the most popular cafe in Sidney and in Australia as well.

"Yeah." Cleo replied. "I wish she would come back before we all go our separate ways." And warm tears started falling her cheeks.

She turned around to hug Rikki and rested her head on her friend's shoulder. Rikki hugged Cleo with one hand and Bella with the other. They result of the hug was more warm tears rolling their cheeks. Even Rikki herself, allowed the tears to beat her up just this once. When they released from the hug, Cleo was the first to speak.

"We have to go. It's getting late."

Bella nodded quietly, but Rikki said, "You go, I'll stay. I don't want to go yet."

"Ok." Bella nodded. "Tomorrow at 7:00 a.m. at the cafe, right?"

"Right." Rikki nodded back. "And from there we'll go together to the airport."

Bella and Cleo nodded and left the place. Rikki looked around with a smile of sadness. She was gonna miss Mako so much.

The curly blond could hear all the laughter, all the tears, all the talks they all had there, echoing all over the place. She rested her head on her arms and closed her eyes. Two small tears rolled down her eyes. Even though she was always the "though guy", and even though she would never admit it, she was going to miss her friends and this place, probably more than all of them would miss it, put together.

Deep in her thoughts, and with her eyes shut, she started falling asleep. When she woke up, it was already night time and the stars were shining brightly. Rikki quickly swam away trying not think about the following day.

{ * }

That night Zane couldn't sleep. He was laying in his bed and was wishing for the morning to never come.

He just didn't want Rikki to go.

Zane knew I had to let her follow her dreams, but he couldn't imagine my life without her. They weren't together anymore, but ever since she'd come back to working at the cafe, he thought he could make his way back to her heart. Now, however, she was leaving and he hated the thought of losing her.

He turned his head and checked the time. It was quarter past midnight. He quietly snuck out of his room and of the house and went directly to Rikki's place. He wanted to talk to her and it couldn't wait. He threw a little stone to her window, but nothing happened. She was either sleeping or was not in her room. Then he heard a voice behind him.

"Zane?! What are you doing here?"

He turned around in a flash. Rikki was coming towards the house and himself. It seemed she was coming home. He walked straight at her direction and before she could do anything he took her hand in his.

"Would you come for a walk with me? I have something important I want to tell you."

"It's late, Zane. Can't it wait for tomorrow?"

"No. Please Rikki, only for a few minutes."

"Fine." She sighed.

"Thanks." Zane said and they went for a walk on the beach.

"So what do you want to talk with me about?"

"I want to apologize to you."

"What?" She said and stared at him shocked and with her eyes wide open.

He took her hand in his, making her stop walking, and watching her right in the eyes he started talking.

"I wanted to apologize to you. I treated you very bad and I had hurt you numerous times. But I love you more then I'll ever be able to love somebody, and I'm so sorry. I'm so terribly sorry for everything I've done to you. You mean the world to me and it's very painful for me to know everything's over between us. I couldn't let you go, without telling you all this." Zane finished and observed her reaction.

She was shocked but deeply touched by his words. Deep in her eyes tears started to form.

"Thank you." She said with a little smile. "Thank you for the beautiful words. They really mean a lot to me. But why are you telling me all this now?"

"I don't know." He said and tears formed in his eyes too. "Maybe I just felt the need to tell you this before you leave. Even though I know I've already lost you long ago."

"You've never lost me." She said shocking him. "Not really."

"What does this mean?" Zane asked, his heart filling with hope, though he knew she was still leaving tomorrow.

"Does it have to mean anything?" She asked with sadness in her voice.

"I don't know." Zane shrugged. "But does it mean that you still-"

"I always will." She said only. "But sometimes I'd rather not to."

"Don't talk like that." Zane said, because he couldn't bear to hear her saying something like that.

It was too painful, like she was stabbing his heart with a knife. He gently fondled her cheek with his hand and put one of her beautiful blond curls behind her ear.

"Zane-" She began, unsure of what to say but he stopped her putting his finger on her lips.

"Shh, don't say anything." He told her and gave her a small smile.

He leaned forward and his lips touched hers. He could feel the fire burning in both of their hearts. He then gently broke the kiss and hugged her tight.

"I'm going to miss you so much!" He said.

"Me too." She replied and a tear rolled down her cheek.

In that moment he realized how hard it really was for her to leave, and in how much pain she was. He realized Rikki Chadwick, the strongest person he'd ever known, was actually crying and he knew for fact she never cried a tear. Tears filled his eyes too, because his heart was breaking to see her like that and to know this is the last time he's holding her in his arms before she leaves.

He lifted her in his arms and sat on the beach, holding her tight to him. Her head was resting on his chest and for the next few minutes none of them said anything. In the silence the only thing that could be heard was the small waves of the ocean sliding up and down the cold sand, and their quiet sobbing.

"What will you miss most when you go?" Zane asked her quietly.

She looked at him recalling the same words said by her to Cleo and Emma. She gave him a small smile.

"I don't know." She said at first, but then her eyes found his and she added, "You. I'll miss you."

"Really?" He asked trying to remain calm, but inside his heart was jumping of joy.

Rikki nodded. She moved herself in a sitting position and stared at his face for a few seconds before she leaned forward and her lips met his. Zane put his hands on her back and she put hers around his neck, pressing her body against his. He realized where this was going, so reluctantly he gently broke the kiss to look in her eyes.

"Rikki, that's not a good idea. You're upset and I don't want to take advantage of you. Let's just go home." But she stopped him with a kiss.

His words were all the more reason for her to want him.

She pushed him down to the sand and climbed on top of him. One of her hands was still around his neck, but the other was sliding lower and lower. She was becoming bolder and he loved that. He couldn't help but moan because of her firm and passionate, but at the same time warm and gentle touch. She pressed her body against his and kissed him roughly on the lips.

Something in her had changed. Maybe because of her leaving, maybe no something was definitely changed.

A couple of hours later, when it was about 4 a.m. they were wrapped in each others hands, their bare bodies resting on the cold sand. Rikki was sleeping, with a little smile on her face, but Zane was wide awake and looking at her. His eyes were traveling up and down her beautiful body.

A tear rolled down his cheek. She was the best thing in his whole life.

How was he supposed to just let her go when he was hurting so much?!

He was now staring somewhere over the dark surface of the ocean. More tears filled his eyes, but he refused to let them fall. He didn't notice when Rikki had woken up until she gently touched his cheek, to wipe away the tear rolling down his face. He looked down at her.

"It's ok. Everything will be ok." She said quietly.

"I'm not so sure." Zane replied.

"Be sure." Rikki said and gave him a small smile. "My heart was broken, but now it's fixed. And do you want to know why?! Because of you. Because of the strength you gave me and because oof the strong love you feel for me."

She moved to put her face on the same line as his, giving him a big smile.

"I'm ready now. I'm ready to go to Europe, because last night I realized something very important."

He felt her heartbeat next to his. Both their hearts were beating as one. They way they hadn't beaten for a very long time.

"What?" He asked her.

"I realized I'm not leaving you, the guys and Mako. Not really. Because wherever I go, you'll be always in my heart! And as long as you're in my heart, we're together!"

And she pressed her lips on his. Then she gently pulled out from the kiss and fondled his cheek.

"I have to go." She said and started standing up, but he gently caught her hand.

"Please don't go yet."

"I have to." She said. "I'm sorry."

He nodded quietly and watched her as she dressed up. She then took off something from her pocket and stretched her arm, opening the palm of her hand.

"Take this."

He looked down to see what she was giving him and his eyes widened.

"Rikki, I can't." He said looking at the silver necklace with a red gem stone, he had given to her so long ago.

"Please, take it. It'll be safer with you and that way you'll always have a piece of me with you."

And she put it in his hand, closing his fingers. She smiled at him and gave him a peck on the cheek, hurrying at the direction of her home. He looked after her until she disappeared of his sight. He then put his clothes back on and got home to take a shower. He wanted to make something for Rikki before she leaves to Europe. Something special.

{ * }

When Cleo woke up it was 6:00 a.m.

She looked at the photo on her nightstand of Rikki, Emma and her. Next to it was a photo of her, Rikki, Bella, Lewis, Will and Zane. She took the photo with Emma in her hands and sighed.

Rikki was right.

It would've been wonderful to reunite Emma before we go, but now it was too late. She put back the photo and slid out of the covers.

The brunette looked around her room. She was going to miss it so much. Someone knocked on the door.

"Come in." She said.

The door opened and to her surprise Kim entered the room. Her eyes were red, like she had cried.

Ever since she'd found out about Cleo going to America, she'd started acting so not like herself. She stopped teasing the brunette, she was trying to spend as much time with her in one room, as she could, and she was acting way nicer to Sam.

Now Cleo wondered why she'd come to her room.

"Kim, what's going on?" She said looking at her with concern.

She didn't say anything, she just looked at Cleo. At the next moment she threw herself in her arms and bursted into tears.

"I'm going to miss you so much!" She whispered.

Tears started running down Cleo's face too.

"I'll miss you too!" She whispered back.

When they released from the hug the brunette looked at her watch and realized she had to go.

"Look, I have to go now. But I promise you I'll call you every day!"

And Cleo smiled at Kim. She hugged her one more time and went to the bathroom.

She barely had closed the door and bursted into tears. She went to the sink and put her hands on to it, breathing hard. The thought of going away was so painful. She closed her eyes and all her memories floated right before her eyes. She was going to miss everything so much.

{ * }

When it was already 7:00 a.m. Rikki, Bella, Cleo, Lewis and Will met in front of Rikki's.

"Shall we go inside for one last time before we go?" Lewis asked them.

"Yeah, why not, it'd be like us saying goodbye to this place." Bella nodded.

But when they walked into the cafe, they thought they were dreaming.

The cafe was empty and there were a bunch of colorful posters and balloons with their photos saying things like "_Best friends_" and "_Your home is here where your heart is_". On all of the tables there were many different flowers.

"But who...?" Rikki was about to ask when the answer walked out of the office.

He was wearing a white shirt, black pants and a light red tie. He looked more handsome than ever.

"You did all this, didn't you?" She asked with a smile. He nodded smiling back. He stretched his hand to her.

"Follow me, please."

Full with suspicion Rikki obeyed and took his hand. He brought her to the stage, where the band used to play and Bella used to sing. There he gently kissed her cheek and moved to stand on one knee.

"What are you doing?" Rikki asked, feeling her heart was beating so fast it would break her chest.

He took a little blue velvet box out of his pocket and opened it, revealing the most beautiful ring with a blue stone, exact match of the one hanging out from her neck, but in a diamond shape. She thought she was dreaming. The others were looking at the two of them with smiles full of love, owe and admiration.

"Rikki Chadwick, I love you more than anything in this world. You are the only thing that matters to me and makes me smile every single day. Would you make me the honor to make me smile every single day 'till death do us part?"

He was looking right into her beatuful blue eyes and waited for her answer. She was just standing there speechless and no one could hear the silent fight between her heart and her brains.

The honest truth was that she wanted to scream "_Yes_" so the whole world could hear her. But she knew she couldn't because she was leaving and she knew perfectly well that the long distant relationships never work. In the end she made her decision.

She heard herself say, "Yes, of course I will!"

A big smile rose upon his face and he put the sparkling ring on her finger, kissing her hand. She leaned and kissed him. He lifted her the way she was standing up and spun her around. She was glowing with a big smile on her face.

Then all of them celebrated the engagement and most of all their life together. They were having fun like they have never had before. And they tried not think of tomorrow when they'd be long gone. Because they knew that four hours later they all will have to leave the town and would have to change their lives...maybe forever.


	2. Chapter 2: Accommodation

**Chapter 2: Accommodation**

From the moment Cleo and Lewis got off their plane the brunette's eyes were water. She was happy she was with him, but it hurt so much to be so far away from her family and especially the girls. They took their luggage and Lewis turn to her.

"We'll go get a taxi and we'll go to my place."

"To your place?" Cleo asked, her eyebrows lifted high.

"Well, yeah. I rented a small apartment near the main building of the university. Only for the two of us."

"Oh, Lewis!" She exclaimed and threw herself in his arms.

They shared a kiss and walked out of the airport to take a taxi. When they arrived at the building Cleo was amazed. It was so beautiful. When they got upstairs and into the apartment she tried to keep herself from screaming, but it was too hard. It was like a dream!

"Lewis, it's amazing!" She exclaimed and kissed him.

"So, shell I take that as a cue you'd like to see the bedroom?" He smirked.

Cleo laughed.

"What do you think?" She teased playfully.

He took her in his arms, placing a kiss on her lips and walked in the bedroom. There was one big bed with lots of candles all over it and on it there was a red rose. Cleo felt like she was in a romance movie.

Her phone beeped along with that of Lewis, but they ignored them.

{ * }

As soon as Bella and her parents were off the plane she started crying again.

"There, there, Bells." Her mom said hugging her. "Everything will be fine, you'll see."

Bella doubted it.

She was in a country whose language she didn't even understand. Her friends and Will, the only people who knew her biggest secret were so far away. Everything felt so cold and distant and the only thing she really wanted was to go back home to her friends and her boyfriend.

"It's not like you don't know anyone here. We're staying at your cousin's tonight." Her dad said putting a hand on her shoulder.

Bella nodded and tried to fake a smile. It wasn't she didn't like her cousin. She was really nice, but Bella didn't want to be in this country, she just wanted to go back home. Many thoughts like that were passing through her mind.

They caught a taxi and went straight to her cousin's apartment. Her father pressed the doorbell and seconds after it rang she opened the door with a big smile.

"How amazing it is to see you!" She exclaimed and hurried to hug all of them and to welcome them in.

Bella faked a smile. She could pretend she was happy for a little while because of her family. Though she was smiling the rest of the evening, her heart was bleeding inside and she was really happy when she received a message from Will. She quickly responded to him and couldn't wait for his next message.

{ * }

When Will and Sophie arrived in Havana and got off the plane he sighed quietly to himself.

When they went to take their bags Will was deep in his thoughts. Sophie was talking to him but he barely heard a word.

That was it. He was already hundreds of kilometers away from Bella and the others. They were all so far away from each other that he wondered if they would ever have the chance to be together again like they'd used to.

Pain pierced his heart. Though he was happy for his career and that he could clear his thoughts while he was away from Bella, he couldn't help but wonder what would happen with their relationship. He'd been trying to convince himself he loved her the whole time they were together, but the truth was he didn't even know what he was feeling. He hoped time would show him the right thing to do.

"Will? Are you listening?" Sophie's voice pulled him out of his thoughts.

"Sorry." He said.

She sighed.

"Come on, we have to go. I'll show you where you'd be staying at, then we have a business meeting with the company that will sponsor you and tomorrow I'm going back to Australia."

Will nodded.

Even since he'd heard of her plan to go back to Australia for first time he felt she was up to something. He could only hope she wasn't planning to do anything reckless. Especially if it was involving Zane, because he knew his sister and he knew that when she wanted something she wouldn't give up until she had gotten it. That was why he had a really bad feeling.

He took his phone and sent a quick message to the girls.

_"I arrived save and secure. You?"_

{ * }

Rikki still couldn't believe what was happening. She was so happy. Even though she would miss the Gold Coast, her friends and her fiancé she couldn't hide her smile.

One of her biggest dreams was going to come true!

"I'm glad you're so happy sweetheart!" Her dad said.

They were waiting to get our luggage.

"Of course I am!" She responded with a big smile.

Her heart was beating like crazy from joy and she could barely stand still on her place. Actually wearing only a t-shirt and short shorts she was beggining to freeze because it was really cold, but she didn't pay attention to the cold anyway.

When it was time for them to take our luggage she leaned to take her bag and when she got up again she noticed a few boys that were in the same room waiting for their own bags were staring at her. When they realized she had noticed they were looking at her they hurried to move their eyes.

"Are you ready to go?" Her dad asked.

"Yes!" She said excited.

"Then, get ready, Vienna, because here we come!" Her dad said with a smile and she laughed.

They got out of the airport and the curly blond realized how cold it really was. They took a taxi and her dad gave directions to the driver while she was admiring the city. It was so beautiful!

She heard her phone beeping in her pocket. She ot it out to find two new messages. One from Zane and one from Will.

Zane's message read, _"Hope your flight was ok. Call me when you're there. Kisses to my beautiful fiancé. __P.S. I love you!"_

She smiled. She dialed him and he picked up almost immediately.

"Hi, beautiful!" His voice cheered her. "Was the flight ok?"

"Yeah, yeah." She replied with a smile.

She decided to drop the fact there was a strong turbulence on the half way here.

"So? How's in Austria?"

"Great!" She replied. "But very cold though."

"I wish I was with you there so I could give you a warming hug." He said.

"Zane, I hate all those romantic stuff remember?"

"Yeah, sorry, I remember."

"Look, I've got to go now. Love you."

"No, Rikki, wait, love you too!" He said and she hung up with a smile.

She then opened Will's message. It read, _"I arrived save and secure. You?"_

She replied quickly, _"Me 2. The others?"_

And she slid back her phone into her pocket to see the taxi stopping in front of the most beautiful house she'd ever seen. Her mouth dropped and her eyes widened.

"What are we doing here?" Rikki asked her dad.

"Welcome home, darling!"

"Home? But, dad..we can't afford this!" She said her voice choked, while she was still looking at the house.

She loved it, but that was the real truth; they could not afford it!

"We can, with the new job I've got." Her dad said while the taxi was driving away.

"New job? What new job?"

"You're going to have to trust me with this, sweetheart." Her dad smiled and her face darkened.

She remembered herself saying exactly the same words.

"Dad, what's going on? What's that new job of yours? It's not anything dangerous is it?"

"No. And with this our conversation ends now."

"But-" She began but he interrupted her with a smile.

"No buts, Rikki, just chill out and enjoy the house."

She sighed but nodded and they walked inside. Her face darkened almost immediately; the house had a beautiful big yard and...a pool with a jacuzzi next to it. She realized how hard it would be for her to keep her secret with all that water.


	3. Chapter 3: Start Over

**Chapter 3: Start over**

_Bella's POV:_

It was almost 5 a.m. but I couldn't sleep. I was lying on my bed, my eyes wide open and thinking. I realized how difficult would it be for me to start over, here in Japan. I had to go to a university where the people barely spoke english, I had to meet a bunch of new people who were going to be my colleagues and everything was a complete mess. Not to mention the ocean was far away from the city we were in, and it was impossible for me to sneak out to swim. I sighed to myself. I wanted to go back to Australia so bad. I rolled on one side and looked at my phone. Its wallpaper was a picture of all of us in the cafe, just after Zane proposed to Rikki. I smiled. We all looked so happy. I was in Will's hands, Cleo had her hands over Lewis' neck and Zane's hands were around Rikki's waist, while she was proudly showing up her hand with the ring. I loved these few people more than everything and I missed them so much. Tears started rolling down my cheeks. I fondled my screen and whispered quietly "I miss you so much!" I couldn't know that at exactly the same moment, they did it too, of course some without the tears...  
>- Isabella! - my dad shouted an hour or so later. - Come downstairs if you will!<br>- Ok! - I shouted back and slid out from my warm bed.  
>I put the first clothes I found in my suitcase and ran downstairs.<br>- What is it, dad? - I asked him.  
>- Me and your mother will have to go to our new workplaces today, so you'll stay with your cousin Ambrosia. You can go out with her around the city and have some fun. - my dad said with a smile.<br>I faked a smile back, though inside I was feeling horrible. As soon as my parents left I headed to my room. I wasn't in mood of doing anything today. Especially going out. I sat on my bed and just lied there when I heard someone calling me again - Ambrosia:  
>- Bells, come down here for a moment, please?!<br>I sighed and went downstairs again.  
>- Yes, Amba, what is it? - I asked her.<br>- Look, I have to go out on a meeting with a friend of mine. Do you want to come?  
>- No, I prefer staying here. - I said. - I'm not in a mood for going out.<br>- Oh, come on, you'll feel better. Besides my friend is a scientist and knows much stuff about the sea. I heard from your parents you love the sea...?!  
>- Yes. - I said. - I do. Fine then, I'll come with you. - I sighed and went upstairs to change my clothes.<br>Unfortunately I had no idea in what kind of trouble I was putting myself into, by going on that meeting. A meeting that would turn out to be nothing more but simply a disaster...

_Cleo's POV:_

Today me and Lewis are going to his university, because I need to pay the taxes. I was so exited.  
>- Cleo, the breakfast is ready! - he shouted from the kitchen.<br>I was in the bathroom, having a bath.  
>- Okay, coming! - I shouted back.<br>I lulled the plug out and waited for all the water to be gone, so I could dry myself.  
>We had a quick breakfast and left to go to the university. When we got there I could do nothing but looking all over it with awe. It was a big building with a big backyard. There were so many people. We would often stop so Lewis could greet some of his friends, teachers and people he knew. We were just going to walk inside when I noticed someone was watching me. I turned around to see who it was. It was a tall black haired boy with green eyes and evil smile. He was watching me with such an evil look, that I shivered.<br>- Lewis who's that guy over there? - I asked getting closer to Lewis.  
>- His name's Ben. He's the local bad boy here. Something like Zane back in the Gold Coast, but a hundred times worse. Zane is just a puppy compared to Ben. - Lewis answered me and rubbed my back. - Just ignore him, ok?<br>And we entered in, but I couldn't get the look at Ben's eyes out of my head. A look that said _"I want you"_... Later though I manage to forget it and relax once again. I even befriended one girl while waiting for Lewis who went to talk to his teacher. I was sitting out of his teacher's office and was looking at the photo of me, Lewis, Rikki, Zane, Bella and Will on my phone screen and I felt how huge was the hole inside me, when I was so far away from them. Then I suddenly heard a voice:  
>- Are you waiting for Mr. Lorence?<br>I picked my head. It was coming from a girl with straight black hair and blue eyes.  
>- No. - I said. - I'm just waiting for someone.<br>- Mind if I sit here then? - she asked me.  
>- No, not at all. - I smiled as she sat next to me.<br>- My name's Emily by the way. - she said stretching her hand to me.  
>- Cleo. - I smiled and shook her hand.<br>She noticed the photo on my phone, that I was still holding in my other hand.  
>- Are they your friends? - she nodded to my phone.<br>I smiled to myself and tears filled my eyes when I answered.  
>- Best friends!<br>- Cool. - she said. - Are they studying here with you too?  
>- No. - I shook my head and a tear rolled down my cheek, but I wiped it away. - This was our last time together before left the Gold Coast.<br>- The Gold Coast? You mean you're from Australia? - she asked amazed.  
>- Yeah.<br>- So cool. - she said and I smiled.  
>- Thanks.<br>In that moment the door finally opened and Lewis came out.  
>- Finally. - I told him and stood up. - You were in there for ages!<br>He smirked.  
>- Sorry.<br>I turned around to Emily:  
>- Emily that's Lewis, my boyfriend. Lewis - this is Emily.<br>They both shook hands.  
>- Emily, it was very nice meeting you. - I smiled to her. - I've got to go now, bye! - I waved her.<br>She waved back and me and Lewis left to go and get us some lunch.

_Rikki's POV:_

When I woke up I realized it was still very early. I looked around my room and smiled. I really loved it. The walls were painted in ocean blue and the sheets were visualizing the ocean floor with its fish and seaweeds. My room had also a big desk and a wide screen TV. The view from my window was just the house next to ours and could not compare with the view I had back in the Gold Coast at all, but it wasn't that bad either. I slid from the covers, stretched my arms and decided to take a little tour around the house, before I go to the academy. I was in my usual pijamas: blue shorts and black vest. It was big and beautiful and I loved it. My room was on the second floor. Next to it was a big empty room, that I decided to use for a dance studio. Since it was big, I could dance there when I was not in the academy. I smiled to myself. The next room was the bathroom. My own bathroom with a big bathtub in the middle. My dad's room was downstairs, next to the kitchen. Next to it was his bathroom that had a shower and a bathtub way smaller than the one in my bathroom. The dining room had a big sofa and a wide screen TV. Passing by the pool and the jacuzzi in the backyard my heart fell again. How was I supposed to keep my secret with all that water around?!... My phone beeped in my pocket. I took it out and grinned. It was a message from Zane:  
>I miss you. Whatever the time is in Vienna, have a grate day! Kisses to my babe.<br>P.S. I love you!  
>I smiled to myself and wrote a quick reply:<br>I miss you too.  
>P.S. Love you more! ;)<br>Then I slid back my phone and looked up. I suddenly froze. I saw someone staring at me from the other side of the small fence that was dividing my house from the one of my neighbors. It was a boy who was around my age with ginger hair and green eyes.  
>- Hey, you, what are you doing? - I shouted at him.<br>He gave me a small smile and playfully said:  
>- I'm sorry, I didn't mean to stare, I just couldn't keep my eyes off.<br>I only sighed in annoyance and turned my back to him in an attempt to walk back in the house.  
>- Wait! - the boy shouted after me. - You didn't tell me your name?!<br>I turned my head:  
>- Rikki. - I shouted in response and went inside.<br>I saw my father was now up:  
>- Good morning, sweetheart! - he greeted me, eating his breakfast.<br>- 'Morning dad! - I answered with a smile.  
>- Rikki, I have a favor to ask you. - my dad said with a serious tone.<br>- And what is it? - I smiled playfully.  
>- Could you stay out until 11:00 p.m. tonight?<br>- Why? - I asked getting suspicious.  
>- Please don't ask questions and just do as I say.<br>- No, not until you tell me what is going on! - I said.  
>- Not going to happen. Now come here and eat your breakfast, ok?!<br>- Fine. - I said still looking suspicious. Something weird was going on and I was going to find out what it was...

_Will's POV:_

After my sister's plane took off, I decided to go to the pool where my trainings were and take a swim. When I went there I went straight into the changing rooms and quickly changed into my swimming shorts. Before I go to the pool, I took out the last photo of me and the guys and took a look at it. We looked so stupidly happy.  
>- Are they your friends? - I heard a voice behind me.<br>I turned around. The voice belonged to a dark haired boy with green eyes and weird smile.  
>- Yes. - I answered.<br>- They seem nice. - the boy replied. - My name's Tim by the way.  
>- Will. - I answered.<br>- So which one is your girlfriend? - he asked me playfully.  
>- This one. - I pointed at Bella.<br>- Pity. - he smirked. - Because she is way hotter. - he pointed at the girl next to Bella.  
>Anger filled me, realizing he was pointing at Rikki.<br>- What's her name? - he asked.  
>- Rikki. - I mumbled filling with anger.<br>- I'd get out with her in a heartbeat if I were you. - Tim teased me.  
>- Yeah, well, I already have a girlfriend.<br>- But as I see you're not very happy. - Tim said.  
>- Look that's not your business, ok?! Just...drop it! - I was getting really angry.<br>- Ok, ok, I was just trying to make a conversation, that's all. - Tim said. - So you were going to the pool for a swim, weren't you?  
>I nodded.<br>- Up for a race then?  
>- Sure. - I shrugged.<br>I put back the photo in my bag not noticing that the whole time Tim was still staring at her, deep in his thoughts.  
>- So, shell we go? - Will asked turning to Tim again.<br>- Yes, after you. - the other boy nodded and they left to the pool. But Tim's mind was made up - he would get as much information from Will about that Rikki girl and he would go and find her. Because he had never seen anyone like her...


	4. Chapter 4: Raping, murder and enemies

**Chapter 4: Raping, murder and long-forgotten enemies...**

Lewis' POV:  
>I woke up early in the morning. Cleo was still sleeping and I stared at her face. I smiled to myself. She was so beautiful. I reached and pulled something out of my jeans. I held it in my hand and all of a sudden I felt so nervous. Tonight was the big night. Tonight I was going to propose go the girl of my dreams. And although I new her answer would be positive, deep down in my heart I felt a bit frightened of the thought of another possible answer. I put the small box in the drawer of my nightstand, just in time. Seconds after that Cleo woke up. She opened her big, brown eyes, looking right into mine. God, I love her so much...!<br>- Good morning, sleepy head. - I smiled.  
>- Good morning. - she smiled to me too.<br>- I was going to make us some breakfast. What do you want to eat? - I asked her.  
>- I don't know, whatever.<br>- Ok. - I kissed her forehead and went into the kitchen.

Cleo's POV:  
>I yawned and stretched my hands, rolling on one side and smiling. I had the perfect boyfriend. I love Lewis so much, I don't know what I'd be doing without him. Besides he's always been a great help with my secret through all these ears. I closed my eyes and started falling asleep again, but woke up when I heard Lewis' voice next to me:<br>- The breakfast's ready, m'lady.  
>I giggled and slid out of the covers, giving him a kiss. We both walked in the kitchen and had a lovely breakfast. After that I had to go, because I had lectures in the morning, but Lewis was going to come to the university in the afternoon. I gave him a kiss and left our building, heading to the university. Once there I saw there were a lot of people again. I walked to the entrance, and when I opened the door I bumped into someone. I looked up to see who it was and froze. It was Ben. He travelled all over my body with his eyes and seeing the look in them I shivered. Fortunately he didn't notice. He only smirked and said:<br>- You must be the new chick. You should really watch where you're going...hottie.  
>When I heard the last world I shivered again. I started to walk away when he shouted after me:<br>- You won't be able to always run away from me. I always get what I want in the end! - and he walked away too.  
>I ran inside and to the room where I had my first lecture. I looked over the room and spotted a free seat not far away from the door. When I walked to sit there, I realized the girl next to me was Emily.<br>- Hi! - she cheered me.  
>- Hi. - I tried to smile at her.<br>- Are you ok? - she asked seeing the grimace on my face.  
>- Yes. I just bumped to that Ben guy at the door. He's creepy.<br>Suddenly Emily's face darkened and a hidden trace of fear ran through her eyes.  
>- Emily...are you ok? You look very pale.<br>- I...I just...I'm fine. - and before she could say anything else the professor entered the room.  
>When our first lecture was finally over, I turned to ask Emily if she could show me where we should be having lunch, but I saw she was no longer next to me. I turned around and spotted her running away of the room. I ran after her. She went to the bathroom and ran into one of the booths locking the door. After that I heard sniffs.<br>- Emily? - I carefully knocked on the door of her booth. - Emily are you ok?  
>- Go away! - she tried to shout at me, but her voice was shaking.<br>- Please let me in. - I said quietly.  
>To my utter surprise she did. When she opened the door I saw tears running down her face. I closed the door behind us.<br>- What is it? Please, talk to me. - I said.  
>I barely knew this girl, but I felt a connection with her. She reminded me of me three years go. I really wanted to help her and be her friend. She looked at me and said:<br>- Can you keep I secret?  
>I smiled and thought to myself that if I couldn't keep a secret I wouldn't be here.<br>- Of course, I can. - I answered her.  
>She took a deep breath.<br>- I haven't told anyone about this, but I'll tell you, because I don't want him to do the same to you.  
>I looked at Emily confused.<br>- Who are you talking about?  
>- Ben. - she whispered, this time the feat visible in his eyes.<br>- Ben? What about him? - I asked. I had a bad feeling about where this was going.  
>- He...he raped me. - Emily said.<br>I covered my mouth with my hands.  
>- Oh my god. - I whispered.<br>I gently hugged her and I felt she was hugging me back. When we released I asked her:  
>- Why didn't you tell anyone?<br>- Because I was scared. Besides... I don't think someone can stop him. His father's one of the sponsors of the university. He'll deny it and everyone will think I'm a slut...  
>I thought over her words. Then I remembered something Rikki told me a year ago: "You have some serious kick-butt superpowers!". Maybe I was the only one who could stop him. I was scared, but I knew I had to do it. For my friend. I smiled to Emily:<br>- Don't worry. I'll make sure he'll never hurt another girl again!  
>Her eyes went wide open:<br>- What? How?  
>- I have my ways. - and I put my hand on her shoulder. - Everything will be ok. - and I gave her a hug again. - Your secret's safe with me.<br>When we released from the hug, I helped her fix her ruined make up and we walked out of the bathrooms she looked a lot happier. I was glad she told me about Ben. Now I wouldn't let him get out with this...  
>The rest of day went fine. It even turned out Emily was my and Lewis' neighbor. On our way home we gave each other's phone numbers. It was a begging of a new friendship for me. An ordinary friendship that did not include a mermaid secret.<p>

Bella's POV:  
>- Bella, are you ready? - I heard Ambrosia shouting from downstairs.<br>- Yes, coming! - I shouted back, grabbed my purse and walked out of the room.  
>When I walked downstairs and Ambia looked at me, she gave me a smile.<br>- You look lovely! - she said.  
>I was wearing a short orange dress and my hair was up in a ponytail. I gave her a smile back and we walked out of her flat.<br>- You seem an awful quite ever since you arrived here? Is something wrong? - Ambia asked me concerned while walking down the street.  
>- No, it's just I...I miss my friends. That's all.<br>- I know how you feel. I had two best friends, they were like my soul-sisters..I was devastated when I found out I had yo leave them and come to live here. It hurt so much...  
>- How did you cope?<br>She shrugged.  
>- I don't know exactly. I suppose with the time the pain was disappearing and one day only my love for them remained. - she turned to look at me and saw the tears in my eyes. She gave me a warming hug and added: - You don't have to come with me on my meeting if you don't want to.<br>- No, it's ok. I need something to take my mind off things with.  
>- Ok. But just know you can leave anytime you want if you feel like it.<br>- Thank you. - I nodded.  
>I was really thankful to her for her understanding. We walked a couple of minutes more and went into a beautiful cafe with a big yard. We walked towards one of the tables where a blond woman was drinking coffee alone. When we were there Ambia hugged her and the two smiled to each other. When Ambia introduced me to her friend her face didn't ring a bell. But when I heard her name I knew I was in big trouble.<br>- Bella, this is my best friend from childhood - Linda Denman. Linda, this is my younger cousin Bella.  
>I tried to smile, but in my mind was panicking. What should I do? This was the woman Rikki and Cleo told me that wanted to make them her guinea pigs and expose them to the world. How was I supposed to stay calm and pretend everything's fine?!<br>- So, Bella, Ambia told me you love the sea? - I heard Denman's voice.  
>I froze and turned to look at her trying to give her a fake smile.<br>- Well...yes, I love it.  
>- Well, we have a lot in common then. I'm a marine biologist. My job is to observe the life in the ocean.<br>- Oh? - I tried to sound surprised. - Isn't that boring sometimes?  
>- Well, actually it can be quite interesting sometimes.<br>Just then my phone started ringing. I took it out of my pocket. It was Cleo.  
>- Excuse me, I've got to answer this. - and I walked as far away of the table as possible. When I was at a safe distance I picked up. - Hello, Cleo?<br>- Bella, how are you? Sorry for not calling earlier, I had so much going on... - but I interrupted her.  
>- Cleo, I'm in big trouble. My cousin wanted to cheer me and brought me on her meeting with her best friend, but her best friend turned out to be the scientist you and Rikki told me about - Linda Denman! - I whispered.<br>- What? Bella you have to get out of there now!  
>- I can't. It'll look suspicious.<br>- Well, you'll think of something, but you have to be off her radar, or else she'll find out about your secret!  
>- Ok, I'll see what I can do! I'll call Rikki and let her know about Denman.<br>- No, I call her, you get out of there! - Cleo said.  
>- Ok, thanks, Cleo, bye!<br>- Bye and good luck, Bella! You're going to need it!  
>And we hung up. I went back to our table.<br>- I'm sorry about that.  
>- No problem, dear. - Ambrosia told me and turned to Denman. - She really misses her friends from Australia...<br>I'd do anything to make Ambia shut her mouth. The minute she said "Australia" Denman's eyes were pointed at me.  
>- You're from Australia? - she asked.<br>- No. - I shook my head, trying to calm myself down. - I'm from Ireland.  
>- Then how come you had friends from Australia? - she asked.<br>- It's a long story.  
>- I have time. - she answered.<br>- I...have to go. - I said standing up and leaving my cup if coffee. - We can talk some other time.  
>And I left the cafe. Once out I sighed. That was...close. That woman is so persistent. When she wanted something she didn't give up. I could definitely understand why Cleo and Rikki hated her so much...<p>

Will's POV:  
>I was walking along the beach and thinking about yesterday and my little competition with Tim. What surprised him was that Tim had beaten him. But I didn't really care about that. There were bigger issues on my mind. Like for example what was I going to do with my whole life. When I was still at the Gold Coast I had friends and a girlfriend and I thought that was enough. But now being so far away and having the chance to think through everything I realized I might have feelings for someone else than my girlfriend. Someone I didn't expected. All I wanted now was more of life, I wanted freedom, I wanted to do what I love, I wanted to be able to fly like only the birds can. And being around that someone I have feelings for, always made me feel that way. Free. Careless. Flying into the sky. Before I wasn't sure if it was exactly the free diving what I wanted to do. I hated the competitions Sophie was making me take part into. But that one girl didn't say anything. She didn't try to talk me into quitting like Bella, she just let the things be and came to my last competition to show her support. I can't stop thinking about her, about her blue eyes, about her curly mess of hair, her soft skin, her fine body, her cherry lips... If I missed anyone from the Gold Coast it was her... Her smile, her laughter, her little sarcastic comments... Maybe that was the reason I got angry when Tim made that comment about her yesterday... Maybe I was just...a little bit jealous... Deep in my thoughts and staring beyond the waves while walking, I suddenly bumped into someone. I looked at the person and it turned our it was Tim. I did the impossible to keep myself from groaning. Right now I didn't want to talk to anybody, especially him. Thinking about her I had only one desire and it was starting to really drive me crazy... I remembered how once I told that one girl that I believed that when a leaf waves around you it means someone's thinking about you. I remember her smile about that and getting deep in her thoughts. I wanted to be able to just hold her in my hands and never let her go. But she was engaged and I had a girlfriend. We would never be and I had to forget her. But could I?...<br>- You should really watch where you're going. - I told Tim.  
>- Me? You're the one who's not watching at his feet. - he shot back.<br>- Look I'm sorry for yesterday. You were only asking questions and I shouldn't have been so angry.  
>- It's ok. Apology accepted. Hey I'm going to the pool. Up for another race?<br>- No, thanks, but no.  
>- The offer was there. I'll be there for an hour if you change your mind.<br>- Ok.  
>And we carried on our separate ways. I carried on thinking about Rikki and trying to gorget her... "Mission Impossible" would people say, and they'd be right...<p>

Rikki's POV:  
>The first day in the dance academy went fine. I was really impressed of the teachers, almost as much as they were of me. The girls were very nice and I noticed some of the boys were staring at me. In the end of day I felt tired but at the same time strangely happy. I went out of the academy and on my way home I had a chance to admire the town. It was a really beautiful city. I was walking by some shops, my wandering around them, when I bumped into someone.<br>- You should watch where you're going! - I said bitterly.  
>I was shocked when I heard a familiar voice say:<br>- Rikki?  
>I looked at the girl in front of me.<br>- EMMA?  
>- I can't believe it!<br>We both hugged each other.  
>- What are you doing here?<br>- What are you doing here?  
>We asked each other simultaneously.<br>- I've been accepted to the dance academy here. - I said. - You?  
>- Still traveling with my parents. - she answered. - I can't believe it's really you! I missed you and Cleo so much!<br>- Oh my god. Cleo. She'll be so happy when she finds out we've met! - I said smiling.  
>- I was planning of going back to the Gold Coast next week to surprise you, you know.<br>- Really?! So sad you didn't do it a week ago, when we were all still there. It would've been perfect.  
>- Still there? What do you mean?<br>- Well, Lewis was accepted in a prestige american college and both him and Cleo are in America. Bella is in Japan, Will is in Hawaii and Zane's still managing Rikki's.  
>- Wow. Slow down. Bella? Will? Rikki's?<br>- Right. Sorry, I forgot how much I have to tell you. Let's go somewhere to drink something and I'll tell you everything?  
>- Sure, I'd love to. I've missed you so much!<br>- I've missed you too.  
>And we went to a small charming cafe down the street. We were drinking cappuccino, talking and laughing. I told Emma about everything she missed. I told her about Rikki's, about Will and Bella, about Sophie and Zane and the reason I broke up with him, then how he proposed me and I accepted... I've missed talking to her like that so much... When it was almost 22:30h I told Emma:<br>- Look, I'm sorry I have to go.  
>- Oh, but we're having such a good time.<br>- I know but my father told me to stay out 'till 23h and I want to find out what is he up to.  
>- I see. Well can I walk with you then?<br>- Sure, I'd love to!  
>We walked out of the cafe and towards my house. When we were there I heard some strange noise.<br>- Is everything ok inside. - Emma asked and I shrugged.  
>- I hope so.<br>That's when we heard it. A noise of gun echoed. Me and Emma both jumped and before Emma could stop me I ran inside. I opened the door of the house and ran in the direction of the noise. I entered the kitchen and saw my dad falling down, his chest covered in blood.  
>- Dad, no! - I shouted and ran to catch him, but he was too heavy and pulled me down with him. His eyes found mine and I saw tears were sparkling in his.<br>- I'm sorry Rikki! - he managed through the pain.  
>My eyes widened in terror and a tear rolled down my cheek as I watched his eyes close and one final breath escape from his mouth before his arm, that was on my shoulder, thudded to the floor, pulling down my necklace with it and his head leaned helplessly to one side. Pain spread all over my body and most of all in my heart, piercing it like a knife. My dad was dead. Murdered vigorously. I didn't know what to do, I didn't know what to feel. All I knew was that I wanted to avenge him. I wanted to punish the people who killed him. I wanted them to die. I wanted to kill them. I took my necklace and put it in my pocket. Then I gently kissed his cold forehead and said:<br>- I swear that I'll do anything to find those people and avenge you!  
>With that I stood and left the house without turning back. I left to run to life full of risks and danger. Life whose only goal was avenge. When I walked outside Emma was still there. She saw the blood on my shirt and my hands and her eyes widened.<br>- Rikki are you ok, what happened?  
>I looked at her, but I didn't cry. I wasn't weak.<br>- He's dead. - I told her.  
>Emma looked me, trying to make sense.<br>- He who?  
>- My dad.<br>She gasped covering her mouth with her hands.  
>- Oh, Rikki... - she pulled me in for a hug.<br>- Can I stay in your place for tonight?  
>- Of course!<br>- Let's go then. I want to get out of here. I'll come back for my things tomorrow.  
>She nodded and we went to her place. On the way there I was silent, but Emma felt my anger filling me all over. When we arrived she told me I had to sleep on the couch and I nodded. I put my phone on the table and crashed on it. I knew I couldn't sleep all night.<p>

Emma's POV:  
>I was in the my room calling Zane. I loved Rikki and seeing her so angry scared me. After a few minutes of ringing, Zane finally picked up.<br>- Hello, Zane?  
>- Emma?<br>- Zane I have to tell you something important. It's about Rikki!  
>- What about her.<br>- Her father was killed.  
>- What? How is she?<br>- She's staying at my place.  
>- Wait, you're in Vienna?<br>- Yes. Look, I'm worried about her. She didn't cry or show any emotion at all, but filled herself with anger. I'm scared, Zane.  
>- I'm buying a ticket and I'm flying to Austria.<br>And before I could say another word he hung up.


End file.
